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OUR SACRED ge ees in his Zssay on 
TARIFF AND Man, Pore speaks of the 
THE FARMER. lamb that “licks the hand just 

raised to shed his blood.” Had 
it thy reason, moralizes the poet, would it skip 
and play? Were Pope alive and penning to- 
day he might detect a resemblance between 
his lamb and those Republican farmers who are 
so bitterly opposed to Canadian Reciprocity. 
The lamb licks the hand that is 
raised to shed its blood, and the 
Republican farmer, every Presi- 
dential election, licks regularly the 
hand that is raised to pick his 
pocket. The Republican farmer 
howls a protest against tampering 
with the tariff, makes blood-curd- 
ling threats against any who would 
lower it, and all the time is magnifi- 
cently oblivious to the fact that in 
championing the tariff he really is 
perpetuating a system which taxes 
him exorbitantly for everything he 
uses on his farm, from a shingle- 
nail to a harvester. ‘This doesn’t 





take into account the clothes on his 
back, or on the assorted backs of his 
family. In some lights, we think, 
Popr’s lamb is a perfect marvel of 
acuteness and keen penetration. 
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ENGLAND to-day, says LiIncoLn 

STEFFENS, is the richest field 
for the muck-raker. What else Mr. 
STEFFENS said on a subject which 
he is so well qualified to discuss 
we have not the means of learning, 


A. H. FOLWBLL., Editor 


@artoons and Comments 


its place. If by muck-raking we mean the 
reckless search for sensation at the expense of 
truth and personal reputation, England assuredly 
is not raking muck; but if by the term is meant 
a determined righting of deep-rooted social 
wrongs by means of intelligent publicity and 
aggressive attack, then there are muck-rakers, 
and able ones, in the British Isles. With men 
like Lioyp-GerorceE fighting on the side of 
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democracy against the worst forms of privilege’ 
those entrenched in the “divine right” of the 
nobility, there is no pressing need for muck- 
raking magazines of the American type. The 
rake is in good hands, as the quivering mass of 
the House of Lords amply attests. 
4 

Human beings have human feelings, and 

nations which are composéd for the most 
part of human beings have human 
failings, too. Porto Rico is find- 
ing this out. According to press 
dispatches the live little island in 
the West Indies is not altogether 
satisfied with those sent to rule over 
it. This does not mean that Porto 
Rico contemplates a revolution or 
anything of that nature, but simply 
that its people have opinions and 
convictions which they feel at 
liberty to express. They believe, 
in short, that they are entitled to 
some say in the selection of their 
governing officials ; that among the 
Americans in Porto Rico are men 
quite competent to assume the 
principal executive offices there 
and to fill them capably. They 
are weary of the Washington way 
of appointing as island officials 
men said to be in no sense familiar 
with its affairs. What the people 
ask is the naming of their own 
officials, Washington merely giving 
assent. It is not an unreasonable 
request. Particularly when one 
reflects that for many years the 
American colonists in North 


but personally we are inclined to America made pretty much the phil 
believe that England to-day is same request of Great Britain. It 
doing very well in the muck-raking is odd to see a nation which still row 
line, and that, rich as the field may boasts of the blow it struck for the 
be for the professional wielder of right of men to govern themselves \ 
the rake, his presence in England indifferent to that right when 

ura 


is not essential, and for a most ex- 
cellent reason. The citizens of 
England are raking and dredging 
their own muck and _ substituting 
something solid and serviceable in 


TWO BARBAROUS CUSTOMS. 


What cramping, confining shoes are to the Chinese women, so is 
a High Protective Tariff to the American Merchant Marine. 
tute something modern, and both would have a chance to grow. © / 


given a practical opportunity to 
apply it. . Perhaps, however, the 
American people are not indifferent, 
but merely human —and forgetful. 
Carpet-bagging dies hard. 


Substi- 
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Now, he went away from water, many miles away from water, 
So he took a kegfull with him and, of coursé, it dried like sin; 

Yet he bore his thirst with courage, thinking of the Big Chief’s daughter 
Who awaited his returning with his whiskers on his chin. 

But the thirsty desert held him, and it dried him and it dried him, 


Whisker Bill, a brawny miner, loved a dusky Injun maiden 
It was all in Arizona on the desert where it ‘s hot 

But he had to go one morning with his kit and grub-stake laden 
For to find the yellow metal where some others found it not 

And this Whisker Bill was heavy, he was big and broad and burly, 
When he went into the desert he was large and fat and strong; 

And his Injun love had staked him, for his golden beard was curly— 
But the truth about those whiskers is the burden of my song. 


LOVE IN ARIZONA. 


HIS is not a song of conquest, nor a song to laud a nation, 
It is not a song of battle where the bullets loudly whine; 
There is very little in it which will suffer confirmation, 
So you'll simply have to take it as I tell it, line by line. 
Yet it is a song of effort and of struggle grim and mighty, 
And of how true love did conquer, though the chance was there to fail; 
And although the hearty hero was, perhaps, a trifle flighty, 
You’ll agree, when I have finished, ’t is a very likely tale. 


’ 








And he shriveled up and withered till his weight was but a pound; i 
Then the wind upon the desert came along and gently tried him, 
Tried with soft, insistent effort for to lift him from the ground. 











And a streamer trailed behind him 
And she saw it straighten 
anguished cry. 





For the curl was of his making, and she knew and sobbed at knowing, 
But she chased him round the village, underneath him all the way ; 
And the dry wind kissed his whiskers, and she watched them longer growing, 
Growing straighter, growing longer, till they reached the ground one day. 
Then she grasped her lover’s whiskers, hauling down that gay deceiver, 
And, although he had deceived her, they were wedded on the square; 


And to prove that love is certain to reward a true believer, 


They had seventeen papooses—and they all had curly hair! 


Day by day he shrunk and withered till the wind at last upbore him, 
Bore him from his camp and outfit till he floated high and free 
Just above the littie village of the maid who waited for him, 
And he called to her to aid him, and she hurried forth to see. 
Then she saw her shriveled lover, he who once was big and burly, 
Floating lightly as a feather ail against a brassy sky; 
*t was his golden beard once curly 
lengthen—and she gave an 





Chas. C. Jones. 





CONSOLATION. 


aun" cost of the necessities of life grew greater and greater till at 
length the Ultimate Consumer was fain to cease consuming. 
He brooded much over the plight in which he found 
himself. His mind became unsettled. 
“The Ultimate Consumer — no longer a consumer!” 
he muttered, over and over. Then, brightening all at once, 
he exclaimed: “Why, that makes me the Ultimate, which 
philosophers have sought in vain from the earliest times!” 
Whenceforth he was observed to carry himself with an air of pro- 
found satisfaction. 


ieee they have a good time at your reception last night? 
Gitiis.— Yes, the guests enjoyed it hugely. All my wife’s 
utrangements went wrong, 


n these days of feminine activity a 
cause, or one or more of each. 





WHEN WOMEN VOTE. 
Mt Man.—What are those little statues in front of the ballot-boxes? 
PoLt-CLERK.— Those are reproductions of the various candi- 
dates. A woman couldn’t think of ordering anything except from a 
pattern, you know. 


LIKE BALL-GAMES. 


big seSata yer going to Sunday-school fer all the time? 
no use 


Wittit.—Huh! I’m going to get a good place in the line to 
Heaven, and maybe I can sell it to somebody. 


M**. FLInY (servere/y).—Do you ever drink intoxicants ? 
SOILED SPOONER (at the door ).— Before replyin’, maddim, permit 


me to ask if dat is an invitation or merely an inquiry ? 


*T ain't 


twoman may espouse a Ausband, or a 
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(BEING A VERACIOUS EXCERPT FROM THE JOURNAL OF THE WELL-KNOWN PURITAN PESSIMIST, A. SMOLLETT.) 


hh AM I, Adoniram Smollett, moved to 

take my goose-quille in hand to sette 
forth y® fact that y* Indean, confound him, 
is an inferior being and ought to have y® de- 
cency to act like one, as I have oft earnestlie 
endeavored to impress upon my copper-hued 
friend, Cooshequaw, who, for a miserable Ab- 
origine, is a satisfactory old scoute, though 
shamefully narrow-minded withal. 

When y® summer cometh I invariably find 
myself growing stale and hide-bound and 
aweary of y® straight-laced and austere life of 
y® Colony, and, after wrangling with myself 
for a spell over y® matter, do hie me forth to 
hunt up Cooshequaw, and with him hasten 
deep into y* wildwoode, where, with y® fish 
and game he provides and y* schnappes I 
bring along, we do make monkeys of ourselves 
with no manne to say us nay, quarrel like 
blood relations, and otherwise enjoy ourselves 
to y® fulle. One of y* chief bones of conten- 
tion betwixt us is y® status of our respective 
races, Coosh holding that as y* Indean was 
here first, on that account he deserveth all y® 
deference due to y® members of y* first families. 

“On y®* other hand,” quoth I, upon our last 
outing, “‘y® Indean is, when in y® crude state 









“ DEMANDETH HIS COAT BACK— 
EEE 
a AXZ2B#??”™™Z 


and unfilled with rumme, a bigot and not 
amenable to reason, and therefore deserveth 
no consideration. His temperament is such 
that he lamentably faileth to appreciate y* full- 
ness of y* joy of turning y* left cheeke when y* 
right cheeke hath been smitten. And he 
obstinately refuseth to acknowledge what every- 
body else knoweth; namelie, that y° Lord is a 
Puritan and not an Indean!” Then did I take 
a sustaining of schnappes from y* gourd which 
served us as a drinking vessel. 

“Ugh!” replied Cooshequaw, reaching for 
y® gourd. 

“Furthermore,” proceeded I, “when his coat 
hath been taken from him he not only doth not 


hande over his cloak also, but brazenly and with 
a clubbe demandeth his coat back again. Thus 
it will be seen by y® unprejudiced eye that y* 
untutored Redde Manne is an hereticke of y* 











most vicious sorte. ‘True, by y* smile of Provi- 
dence, y® white race hath been able to tutor him 
to some extent and deprive him of certain slices 
of his birthright, but y* varlet resisteth so vigor- 
ously that oft he maketh us earn all we get. If 
y® Indean were wise he would quit while y* quit- 
ting is good, understanding that Providence is 
on y* side of y* White Manne and that y® latter 
will be right here with y* bells on when y* mis- 
erable Indean is so decimated that he cuts no 
more figure than y* ‘ph’ in ‘phthisic’.”. Where- 
at I did again sup sustenance from y* gourd. 

“Ugh!” once more remarked Coosh, in his 
loquacious way, extending a red hande for y* 
vegetable cup. 

“Ah yes,” I continued, warming up to my 
duty, “in two hundred years from now y* death 
chant of y* Redde Warrior will give way to y° 
catarrhal cough of y* slim-connected deacon 
who has had five wives—one at a time, of 
course. Wampum will be dewampumized. 
Appendicitis will succeed y® feathered barb in 
y® vitals of y® Paleface, and y* young doctor 
with y® Vandyke whiskers will scientifically 
operate where you merely bungle. Where now 
you pursue y*® lynx and bobbe-catte then will y® 
foreign nobleman chase y* fair young heiress. 


* ye INDEAN 13 MY INFERIOR —— 











Y¥* red war-whoope of y* savage will be 
drowned in y® no-less-affrighting yellow shriek 
of y* lady elocutionist. Y* White Manne, with 
his craft and his exhilarating jagge-juice, will in 
due time possess everything in sight, and there 
will be no Indeans left except occasional moth- 
eaten and embarrassed specimens in y* Wilde 
West shows. Nothing to it, Coosh!—y* doom 
of y® Indean is as inevitable as fate, and as un- 
alterable as y® laws of y® Merdes and Pesians 
-—I mean, y® Pedes and Mersians—er—er—that 
is, y© Medes and Persians! Y* Indean, my poor 
misguided friend, is an inferior race and must 
make way for his betters in y* bande-wagon!” 
Thereat I did seek to draw from y* gourd in- 
spiration for a further and crushing deduction, 

“Ugh!” replied Coosh, deep in his throat. 
Then did he stand erect, a lank figure, much 
given to bones and gristle, and vouchsafe: 
“We have held up our end pretty well thus far, 
if anybody asks you! We have, as you will 
recall, trailed you through y* forest and other- 
wise cut up bloodthirstily, now and then paus- 
ing long enough to utter ringing stanzas from 
McGuffy’s ‘Third Reader, and | flatter myself 
that for quite a spell to come we can put up as 
pretty a fight as you ’most ever read about. 






“HE DID rs 
HOPPE ME - 





Wah!” Again did he annex y* gourd o! 
schnappes. “And now we will put y* matte 
to test to see which of us is of an inferior race 

And with that he did hoppe me, and w 
rolled struggling until I did acquire a fracture 
wooden-legge, these black eyes, and this skinne 
nose, after y° which we did bury y* hatchet an 
agree to discuss other subjects. However, \ 
Indean zs my inferior, although Cooshequa 
doth not seem to be wholly convinced of 
But that is ever y° way it goeth in this life; there 
are none so blind as they that won’t see. 

A. SMOLLETT, 
His Hande & Penne. 


Tom P. Morgan. 






































THE MAN ON THE GROUND. 


HERE ’S a whirring behind, and a strenuous “ Toot!” 

And I hastily dodge to the right; 

There’s a sally and “ squawk ! ”—and another galoot 
Is scurrying past, out of sight. 

The gong of a car rattles loud on my ear — 
By the horn of an auto ’t is drowned— 

I lose but a heel as a fender I clear,— 
I’m only the man on the ground. 


Poor cripple of earth, who must scuttle about, 
His safeguard his ear and his eye; 

Who dodges and skips at the signal ‘Get out!” 

While lordly On Wheels hurtles by. 

The street looms before—’t is a perilous way 
Where the ravening Scylla is found; 

Where ventures are met which should turn the 

hair gray 

Of the timorous man on the ground. 





The reek of the gasolene drifts on the nose, 
The dust of the wheels on the face; 
The gong rudely rings, and the horn stoutly blows, 

And hippety-hop is the pace. 

But, laws! When next flying-machines, in the air, 
Maneuver to land, I’ll be bound 

’T is the eyes of the crab and the ears of the hare 
For the mis’rable man on the ground. 


O, think on those days, so remote from this pen, 
Ere street-car and auto and bike; 

And scarce had the horse yet emerged from his fen, 
And the pace was a c‘imb or a hike. 

How peaceful *t would be to step forth from the door 
And amble, unmenaced, around! 

The Stone Age, meseems, had some pleasure in store 

For the hard-beset man on the ground. 
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HIS CHANGE OF FRONT. 


“Ty worthy people decry the prevalence of moving-picture shows,” 

remarked the Sarcastic Sage of Skeedee. ‘They lament that 
Edison has put Shakspere on the hummer, and that the well-advertised 
car-load of gorgeous special scenery—which,by the way, very seldom got 
here has been succeeded by the humble tape-worm with pictures on it 
which arrives every other day by express, as sure as pop. For quite a 
spell I held much the same notions, but here of late, after examining the 
situation with some 


Edwin L. Sabin. 
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AT THE MUSEUM. 


Mary SvognoDaA (off for the day).— The lady-help here she have 
a soft snap. If I broke chiny like that, I’d be having a month’s 


notice, I would! 


in fact, ’most everybody that theretofore Fate ’peared to kinda have it in 
for —and the most of ’em do real well at it, generally for the first time in 
their lives. So you see that it affords sustenance to those who perhaps 
without it would turn evangelists or go about lecturing or organizing new 
fraternal orders. 

“There are excellent reasons for the popularity of the humble mov- 
ing-picture show: Here, in a little town like this one, we can’t see any 
first-class shows, even at fifty cents admission and no extra charge for 
reserved seats at the usual place; there are n’t enough of us with the fifty 
cents. So the best we can hope for in the way of theatrical companies 
are in the bones and tails that are unable to secure time in the cities. 
But the picture show gives a good entertainment for ten cents downstairs 
and five cents in the gallery. And just b’cuz it’s cheap it is not of 
necessity detrimental. ‘True, it shows how stage-robbing is done and how 
to conduct a lynching, and so forth— but all that is like the moon; you 
don’t have to live there, but it is pleasant to know something about it. 

“It is not necessarily harmful either, bad as it sounds, to witness the 

pictures of a French 





care, I find myself 
entertaining another 
view of the matter. 
“There were last 
week, so I read, some 
eighteen thousand 
motion-picture shops 
in America, and prob- 
ably by this time there 
are several hundred 
more, in many a 
country town putting 
the faithful old Grand 
Opera House com- 
pletely out of busi- 
ness—but as the 
average village 
Grand Opera 
House always was 
a hypocritical mis- 
nomer anyhow, dis- 
playing no grandeur 
and never housing 
an opera, the change 
does n’t strike me as 
causing any particular priva- 
tion. -Moving-picture theatres 





are usually started by oculists 
and optimists and piano-tuners 
and ex-office-holders and vege- 
tarians and gents with wooden 
legs and poets and secretaries of 
lodges and horse-physicians — 


the life-guard saved you? 












THE UNLUCKY NUMBER. 


Mrs. HENPEQUE.— Were you going down for the third time, John, when 


Mr. HENPEQUE (regretfully).— No, my dear; it was the thirteenth! 


— gentleman calling at 
- the residence of an- 
other French gentle- 
man when the second 
gentleman is not ex- 
pected home for quite 
aspell— you might go 
to France sometime 
yourself. Of course, 
neither you nor I in- 
dorse such dodgasted 
doings in real life, but 
they are educational 
when shown on the 
screen. And be- 
sides, Honey suet 
guee mally pants, as 
you know yourself. 
“ And — er-ah!— 
well, I used to feel 
kinda severe to- 
ward this form of 
amusement, but 
since I’ve analyzed 
the situation thor- 
oughly—and especi- 
: ally now that Hefty 
Se - Mitchell, the manager 
of the O-You-Kid Mov- 
ing-picture Theatre here, has 
given mea year’s complimentary 
ticket — I’ve changed my mind 
quite some.” 7. P.M. 
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HE SAW DAD. 


peared saga: Scott, man! You don’t mean to say you can’t do 
SuN\ anything with that son of yours who is reported to be doing such 
\\\\\\| awful carousing at college? 
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\} GILLIs (sad/y ).—I1 have n't _& 
WY, the heart to say a word, 
TY You see, I was foolish 
Z enough to cake him with 
me to the national con- 
vention of my lodge 
last summer. 


SUPERIOR. 


B Reppreynieete must 
get some business 
here, advertising “ All 
the Comforts of Home 

for One Dollar.” 
RvuRAL LANDLORD. 
—We did until the fel- 
low opposite opened up 
yy with “None of the 























4 Discomforts of Home 
Y for ‘lwo Dollars.” ~ 
° THE LADY What do you want 
' ly ~awoacwy fr ’ J , 
M**. WAY BACK.— Ye ain’t little boy ? 
a racing man, are ye? THE Kip.— Could we pull off a 
SUMMER BoOaRDER. — No, fight between ‘ Butch” Riley and 
madam Why? “Puncher” Smith down in your 


. cellar, and could you guarantee dat 
Mrs. WayBack.— Because 


if ye was ye’d have to look for 
rooms som’ers else. Last sport we had stoppin’ here went an’ 
swiped the best part of. my newest crazy quilt for a vest! 


dere ‘d be no police interference? 


| r 1s well to remember that closing one’s eyes to patent facts does not 
impair other people’s vision. 





IN THE THROES. 

T ’VE a right to boast of learning, for with wisdom I am burning — I know Plato, 
Livy, Homer, and I know Demosthenes; 

I can tell of Quintus Curtius and the poems of Propertius, 1 can prate of Theophras- 
tus and can cite Thucydides. 

Im acquainted with Catullus and the musings of Tibullus, and myself am not un- 
handy when | want to turn a rime, 

But there ’s no one jealous of me, and the tradesmen do not love me, for I seem to 
lack the ducats pretty nearly all the time. 


] laud not myself unduly, but of Hafiz and Fezouli and of Omar and Ferdausi I can 
talk from morn to night; 

{am such a knowledge spiller that 1’ve Lecky, Kant, and Schiller at my fingers’ ends, 
and Ibsen is to me a sheer delight. 

I can talk of Schopenhauer and of Hegel with much power, and of Metchnikoff and 
Haeckel I have made particular pets, 

But the hours so quickly flitting find me here in anguish sitting, for I can’t scare up 
the price of pipe or box of cigarettes. 


Of Carlyle and Herbert Spencer I’ve a knowledge that’s immense, sir, and there ’s 
nothing that’s in Darwin that’s to me a mystery ; 

Fiske and Franklin I deligit in, Emerson I show my might in, Bernard Shaw and 
Walter Pater are in easy reach of me. 

But the wealthy Lady Flora, though I am her rapt adorer, does n't go in much for 
learning, and I fear my doom is near, 

But, I’ll brace up if you’l) meet me with a smile, and say you’ll treat me toa 
limited ham sandwich and a modest glass of beer! 

Nathan M. Leop. 














Pd 
THE REAL THING. 
Bus BASEBALL PLAYER.— Two clergymen officiated at your wedding ? STRANGER. — Have you a good hair tonic you can recommend? 
SECOND BASEBALL PLAYER.— Yes, vou see my wife wanted to Druccist (Prohibition town).— Here is something that is spoken of 
try the double-umpire scheme. very favorably by people who have drank it. 











ven if you think the stars in their courses are fighting 
while to give them such assistance as you can. 


for you, tt is worth 
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THE PUCK PRE6S 


MOUNT VERNON. T Ts 
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Be) wew voRK AND To ONE DAY. MUST 
KEEP OFF PREMISES 
THE PRESIDENT DESIRES TO INFORM 
ALL REAL ESTATE AND EMPLOYMENT ACENCIES 
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WHAT’S IN A NAME? 


HAT ’S in a name, | ask of you? 
When Sue the graces has complete. 

While fitting names are all too few, 
What ’s in a name, | ask of you? 
Blanche is not fair, nor Constance true, 

Pearl is no gem, nor Lily sweet — 
What ’s in a name, I ask of you. 

When Sue the graces has complete? 


L—0, 
“> is n't anywhere near 
as nice as it was last 


GEORGE’S GUESS. Kummer 


” EFORE definitely replying to your 

‘B proposal, George,” said Birdie 
O’ Breen, toying idly with one of those lilac and 
cerise parasols, “you won't mind if I throw in 
a few questions. Not because we met but four 
days ago, here at the Nuttinbut View House; 
for I’m well aware how many engagements is 
broke because the parties know each other too 
well. It ain't that. Also it ain’t because we’re 
of different stations, —love leveling ‘I wenty-third 
and Grand without taking breath. — It ain’t be- 
cause the O’Breens has always been select and 
you ’re a bit tough, George; for, as the poet- 
feller says: ‘The Tough has oft a classy heart, 
the Classy oft a tough one.’ 

“It’s this: Some men want a girl to dress 
after she’s married like she dressed before,— 
big did-you-ever hats, longjerry waists, chick 
skirts with swishy ones under, long silk hose 
with clocks that need regulating they ’re so fast, 
ties with sashes for laces, and parasols that 
mean smoked glasses or look away quick. Some 
men is built that way, George. Are you?” 

“The next flat!” snorted George. ‘* Not me. 
Don’t worry about me bein’ ¢at kind of a guy.” 


Jews are here.” 


ALL ABourT 


ABRAHAM [7 


the place 


So many 




















“Well,” said 
Birdie, “then 1 
could bank on your 
wanting me to wear 
plain, simple things, the 
kind that can be turned and 
dyed and made over as good as 
new —and sensible shoes, 
and what they call ‘modest 
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little hats’?” 

“From the word ‘go 
exclaimed George, opening 
his arins. 

“George McNutt,” said 
Birdie, deftly eluding his 
embrace and replacing the 
honey in her voice with nitric 
acid, “that’s just the kind 
of a free-handed-go-easy I 
sized you up for. ‘There’s 
a squint to your eyes that 
says ‘congress gaiters for 
wifie’ plain. When a man’s 
eyes is so near that they ’d 
rub if it wasn’t for his nose, 
wifie generally hits the pike 
rigged in what they could n’t 
sell at the rummage sale. 
Some may be built for that 
kind of thing, but Birdie 
would n’t enjoy watching the 
sunset with you, George, 
with her feet gasping for 
breath in never-rip sox. No, 
I'll wait for a man that'll be 
glad to work overtime so’s 
I can make the crowd catch 
their breath like they ’d spilt 
the ammonia. Your style’s 
down on the lawn there, 
dressed in a brown laundrvy- 
bag, with specs, and a book 
under her arm. Dowdy Do- 
good’s yours—go in and 
win!” And George faded 
away. Beech Hilton. 
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NEVER. 


CASHIER.— But you must be identified. Isn’t there someone here in the 


bank who knows you ? 


Mk. JaGGs.— ’Course not. 





*Spose I’d come in here drunk if there was? 


H*"" the world doesn’t 

know where the 
other half keeps its family 
skeletons. 


IT IS TO LAUGH! 


ISAAC Ve 















you know.” 





III.— But with whom do the 
Gentile children associate exclu 
sively at Sunday-school ? 


WISE TO THE GAME. 
M** GRAMERCY.—If you work for a living 
you 'll never have much money. 
Mrs. Park.—That’s so. I think I'll take 
up bridge and live on other women’s alimony. 
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WEEK BEGINNING AUGUST FOURTEENTH. 

Academy of Music, 14th and Irving Place. Stock Company 
in repertoire. c 

American Theatre Roof Garden, 42d St. W. of Bway. 
Vaudeville. ‘I'welve All-Star Acts. Evenings 8:15. — 

Brighton Beach —_— Hall, Seno Beach, All-Star Vaude- 
“ville. Daily, 2:45 and 8 :3 

Broad way, 41st Aen Bway. “408 Fields in ‘‘ The Henpecks.” 
Evenings 8:15. 

Century (formerly New Theatre) Roof Garden, 62d St. and 
8th Av. Elliott Schenck's —— in Sumimer-Night 
*Pop’’ Concerts. Evenings 8: 

Cohan's, Bway and 4 3d St. ‘Get- ict Quiet Wallingford,” 
with Hale Hamilton. Evenings 8:15. A new view of the 
confidence-man. 

Colonial, Bway and 62d ve All-Star Vaudeville. Daily 
matinees. “Evenings 8: : 

Columbia, Bway -— 47th. ahaa: Daily matinees 2:15 
Evenings 8: 7 

Criteri ion, Bway caihei John Hyams and Leila McIntyre 
in The Girl of My Dreams,’ a new musical play 
Evenings 8:15. : 

Folies Bergére, 46th St. and Bway. Musical Revue and 
Cabaret Show. Evenings 8:15 

Gaiety, 46th and tia ““Excuse Me."’ A Pullman Carnival. 
Eveuings 8: 

Globe, Bway ak 46th St. Valeska Suratt in ‘The Red 
Rose,"’ a new musical comedy. Evenings 8:15 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. Corse Payton's Stock 
Co. in repertoire. Evenings 8: 15. 

Jardin de Paris, the New York ‘Theatre Roof Garden. 
“ Ziegfield Real Follies of torr.” 

Keith & Proctor’s, Fifth Ave., Bway and 28th St. All-Star 
Vaudeville. Daily Matinees Evenings 8:15. 

Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bway. Christie Macdonald in ‘‘ The 
Spring Maid.” Evenings 8:15 

Maxine Elliott's, 39th St. EK. of Bway. Henrietta —— in 
in ** The Real Thing,” a new comedy. Evenings 8: 

New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘The Pink Lady’ 4 
Evenings 8:15. A musical ly de luxe tounded 
on ‘‘La Satyre. 

New Brighton Theatre, Brighton Beach. All-Star Vaude- 
ville. Evenings 8:15. Daily matinees. 

Thirty-ninth Street, 30th nr. Bway. John Mason in ‘As a 
Man Thinks.”” Evenings 8:15. 

Victoria Theatre and Roof Garden. 42d St. and Rwav. 
Hammerstein's All-Star Vandeville. Daily matinees. 
Evenings 8:15 

Winter Garden, Bwav and soth St. Gertrude Hoffmann and 
‘La Saison des Ballets Russes.””. Evenings 8 : 15. 
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Ny II.—‘** No, the neigh- 
borhood has gone down 

\ frightfully So many 
, Jews have moved in, 
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TO OUR SUMMER APHRODITE. 


EN come and go; changes harass; 
Old ocean rounds his seasons’ surge; 
New customs age, and pall, and pass— 
Still dost thou cut thine old-time splurge. 














Dainty, superb; Venus or elf; 
Fair, fond or frigid, bold or cx Y; 
Through time and fashion’s change, thyself, 
Still dost thou work us grief—and joy. 






A dryad laughing in the sea; 

A mermaid musing on the shore; 
A siren, luring men to thee— 
Still art thou as thou wert of yore. 







A narrowed skirt, an altered cap, 
A freer reach of limb and arm, 
A frill put off or on, mayhap, 
Still leave thee maid of ruth—and charm. 








A siren, Dian, Venus, maid, 

Temptress and angel, lure and meed, 
Hail! As thy generations fade 

Still dost thou bloom to meet our need. 


ed 
ERRATIC. 


«(\xe objection, it seems to me, against being a great man,” said the person 

0) who habitually does his thinking along erratic lines, “is that after a 

tatesmin has made footprints on the sands of time it keeps him busy trying to 
e them.” 






(raced 






Robert W. Neal. 


















A - NOVELTY. 


YOUNG CENTAUR (seeing human being 
rseless man ! 


Jor first time).—O, Ma! Look at 


the 


REVERSED. 
OURIS' 


Scrap heap. I’m just waiting to sell the lot to the first 


Eastern junk curio dealer that comes 
along this way. 





WELL, RATHER! 


NCLE JACKSON (showing city 
boy the Jarm ).—WNith all 
your city eddication, sonny, I ’ll 


warrant you don’t know which 
side you milk a cow frum? 
THe Boy.—Sure, I do! It’s 


the under side! 


HIS VIEW. 


ILLIS.— Do you think aman should 
be allowed to hold the highest 


W 


honor in the United States more tha 

™ ae ; States an 
IF Aq FIRST, ETC. four years? | 

—Hey! You just GILLIs.— Sure thing! I savy, ifaman 





'v an inch! 





can top the League in batting for ten or | 
even fifteen years, let him stay 
game for the good of the sport. 








UR.— Be patient! I’m 


in 
ack directly! 





the | 








to Indian standing beside a pile of arrow-heads, etc. ).— Heap scr: :p? | 
inp1AN.—Nope. 





Why inch along like an old inchworm with that antiquated hand spacing of the type- 


writer carriage when you can go right to the spot with a single touch on a Column 
Selector key of the model 10 


Remington 


The Remington Column Selector is the great- 
est of all recent typewriter improvements. It 
enables the operator instantly to place the 
carriage where she wills, skipping as many 
columns as she wills. By eliminating the 
hand spacing of the carriage it saves from 
ten to twenty per cent. of labor according to 
the work to be 

done. 














And this is only one 
of a score of nota- 
ble improvements 
on the model 10 


VISIBLE 
Remington 


Remington 
Typewriter 
Company 


(Incorporated) 


New York and 
Everywhere 





“ 





“HERE ARE THE FIVE COLUMN SELECTOR KEYS” 


| 








HOTEL 


ST. DENIS 


BROADWAY one Tith ST. 
NEW YORK CITY 
Withi 
wae Dp $7; 


access we every point of in- 
Five ive Seana wall of jhopping District. 






it not only g'ves a high, glowing,dur- 
able polled to ali metals, but thespolish 


Bar Keepers Friend] 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metais, minerals o 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box. For sale by drug 
gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample so George 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,lndianapolis, Ind. 












wblock from Wanamaker's. 
NOTED FOR: 


comfortable a courteous 
service and homelike surroundings. 


Rooms $1.00 per day and up 
$1.50 per day and up 
With privilege of Bath 

EUROPEAN PLAN 

Table d’Hote Breaktast 

WM. TAYLOR & SON, Inc. 








Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanens relief. Easy to take. 

No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money, Send 
for*our free booklet giving full information. 
Elders’ Sanitarium, Dept. 59 St. Joseph, Mo 


PURE FOOD 


IK) Medicinally 
PURE: 


ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE 


ForSaleLvery where 


PUTT BOND — 
behead Beoon rad 
auensentnencenee? 











The Heights at the Top 


are always commanded by those who produce 
the best. Over fifty years of continued Quality 
and Purity made “The Old Reliable’? 


Budweiser 


the unchallenged King of All Bottled Beers. Its world~ 


wide reputation is due to its thorough ageing, mildness 
and exquisite taste which helped to win its Popularity 
Everywhere. 


Bottled only (with corks or crown caps) at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 























Walk, 


HIS is the poem 

that you read in 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. 


We have now issued 


“WALK, 
YOU, 
WALK!” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 


original illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. 




















Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to 
secure copies in handy pocket form. 








‘ Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 
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PRETTY QUICK. 
He.—But couldn’t you learn to love ne sometime, Anna? 
SHe.—I don’t think I could, Harry. 

He (reaching for his hat).—\t is as I feared—you are too old to learp_. 

Harper's Bazar. 
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A LITTLE ICEBERG 


floating round in the liquid 
depths of a High Ball made of 


HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE | 


ALT] f 
Strongly suggests how to hen. MORE . 
keep cool in hot weather. Sporn sonst gl 
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SATIMORE Rye 


iy SOTILED BY = aN? iP TLED BY 

™.LANAHANG 9! " LANAHANGSE 

BALTIMORE Sold at all first-class cafes BALTIMORE 
by jobbers. ’ 


and 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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AN ERROR. “te 
PASSENGER.—I ’m for Putney, matey. Ther 
CoLLecror.—Yes; but this ticket ’s for a diamond ring know the r 
—7!;» Tatler. “Did 
= me your n 
. j )ATER 4 
A bottle of Abbott’s Bitters should be on every | GREAT BEAR SPRING pace —Buffrlo 
table to serve with the soup course. Sample by mail, “Its Purity Has Made - 4 bottl we 
25 cts. in stamps. OC. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. | 50c. per case of 6 glass stop)'°r® ae: 
. . ‘ in Kans 
“Tr may be true that a substitute for whisky has been found in a 
but where on earth can you discover a substitute for Kansas?” ask ; the i 
ington Post. Well, a certain unmentionable superheated place ° ‘ight § 
Might it not?—Richmond News-Leader. 
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ABSOLUTELY /PURE 


(qiaeleo 
a BEER 


MADE from choicest malt 

and hops and purest water 
under conditions that are cleanly 
and absolutely perfect—its purity 
is emphatically guaranteed. 


ORDER A CASE FOR YOUR 
HOME TO-DAY 
Brewed by MILLER, Milwaukee 


The Champagne 
of Bottled 


THE INTERRUPTED SUN-BATH. 


—Fliegende Blatter. 





Caroni Bitters—Unexcelled with Lemonade, 
Soda, Gin, Sherry, and Whiskey. Indispensable 
for a perfect cocktail. Oct.C. Blache &£o., 

78 Broad St., N. Y., Gen’] Distrs. 





Nor A GREYHOUND. 

An Englishman having decided to buy himself a dog dropped into a store 
where they made a specialty of dogs. Approaching a clerk, he said: 

“Hi wants a kind of dog about so ’igh and so long. Hit’s a kind of 
gr'yound, an’ yet hit ain’t a gr’yound, because its tile is shorter nor any of these 
‘ere gr’younds’ an’ its nose is shorter an’ ’e ain’t so slim round the body. But 
still ’e's a kind of gr’yound. Do you keep such dogs?” 

“\Ve does not,” said the clerk. “We drowns ’em.”—Record- Herald. 


QUALIFIED. 


“{ wonder why the soldiers are in Texas?” began the patrolman, affably. 

The man sitting next to him in the car appeared to be surprised. “I didn’t 
know there were any soldiers in Texas,” he said. 

“Didn’t know there were soldiers in Texas?” said the officer. 
me your name and address. You will be wanted on a jury one of these days. 
—Buffilo Express. 
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“Say, give 


” 








cle) Uh & RHEUMATISM ’ARF a hinch, ’arf a hinch, 


— ’ moe 
USE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY ; Arf a hinch honward, 


BLAI R’S PILLS 5) ’Ampered be ‘obble skirts, ‘ 
SAFE, EFFECTIVE. 50c. & $1.00 EN ‘Opped the “ Four ’Underd. 
DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklyn, N.Y. [Pn — Jack-o-Lantern. 








ARGUMENT FROM ANALOGY. 

A hungry customer seated himself 
at a table in a quick-lunch restaurant 
and ordered a chicken pie. When it 
arrived he raised the lid and sat gazing 
at the contents intently for a while. 
Finally he called the waiter. 

“Look here, Sam,” he said, “ what 
did I order?” 

“Chicken pie, sah.” 

“ And what have you brought me?” 

“ Chicken pie, sah.” 

“Chicken pie, you black rascal!” 
the customer replied. ‘ Chicken pie? 
Why, there’s not a piece of chicken in 
it, and never was.” 

“Dat’s right boss 
chicken in it.” 

“Then why do you call it chicken 
pie? I never heard of such a thing.” 

“Dat’s all right, boss. Dey don’t 
have to be no chicken in a chicken pie. 
Dey ain’t no dog in a dog-biscuit, is 
dey ?”— Everybody's Magazine. 


dey ain’t no 


THOSE WomEN! 

The chief was cross that morning and 
was venting his wrath on the pretty 
young lady who manipulated the type- 
writer. 

“Everything is in confusion on my 
desk,” he said testily. “It always is.” 

“You insist that you don’t want any- 
thing disturbed there,” she responded 
meekly. 

“Well, I don’t wish my papers dis 
turbed, but I don’t want this sheet of 
postage-stamps left there.” 

‘‘Where shall I put them?” she in- 
quired demurely as she took them up. 

*‘Don’t ask too many questions,” he 
snapped. ‘ Put them anywhere out of 
my sight.” 

~ Very well, sir,” she « ooed, as softly 
as a dove. 

And licking them with her pretty red 
tongue, she stuck the sheet on his bald 
head and walked out to seek a new 
situation.—/ouston Chronicle. 


Not His Fau tt, 

Little Augustus Johnson had learned 
some things about the face of a clock, 
but not quite all there is to know. 

“What time is it, ’Gustus?” asked 
his employer one night, to test him. 

“Tt’s jes’ 8 o'clock,” said the boy, 
after a careful survey of the clock. 

“No, you’re wrong,” said his em- 
ployer. “It won’t be 8 for quite a 
while yet, not for twenty minutes.” 

“Bofe hands is p’inting to 8, jes’ 
as straight as dey can p’int,” said the 
boy stubbornly. “If dey ain’t telling 
de truf, I can’t help it.”— Youth's Com- 
panion. 

A Hint. 

He.—Do you think that your father 
would offer me personal violence if I 
were to ask him for you? 

SHEe.—No, but I think he will if you 
don’t pretty soon.— Watchman. 


Jacksonville, Fla, 
Atlanta, Ga. 
Dwight, Ill. 
Marion, Ind. 
Lexington, Mass. 


Hot Springs, ark. 
Les Angeles, Cal. 
San Franciseo, Cal. 
West Haven, Conn, 
Washington, D. C. 


THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


Good tobacco, good thinking— 
good thinking, good business. Vel- 
vet is the smoothest tobacco you 
ever tasted — made of the finest 
leaves of Burley tobacco. It's dis- 
tinctive. It has a taste and flavor 
that's different from other Burleys, 
because we've been particular in 
curing it; and it's a quality smoke, 
because we've been particular in 
making it. You'll realize the dif- 
ference when you smoke it. Buy 
a can and try it. Sooner or later 
you ll come to Velvet. Why not 
now? 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Chicago, Ill. 


In a neat metal can 


10 cents 


At your dealer's, or if 
he is sold out, send us 
the roc. We'll send 
you a can to any ad- 
dress inthe U.S.A. 


No Use. 


O._p GENTLEMAN. — Now, kiddies, 
do you want me to have a game of 
romps with you? Eh? 

YOUNGSTER. —QO, no! We're play- 
ing at Indians, and you’re no _ use. 
You’re scalped already !— Puncd. 


THE Dam Truth is the name of an 
Arizona newspaper published near one 
of the big irrigation dams. It goes 
into the home and the 
whole—ahem—family reads it — Xan- 
sas City Journal. 


subscriber’s 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Cw , 
" w Youre 
BRANCH WaRKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, § Ne ‘ 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 





Portland, Ne. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Manchester, N. H. 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 3} years. 


Keeley Institutes: 


Colusabus, Ohio. 
Providence, KR. 1. 
Columbia, 8. C. 
Winnipeg, Manitoba, 
Lendea, England. 


At the following 


White Plains, N. Y. 

Philadel phia, Pa. 
812 N. Bread St. 

Pittsburg. Pa. 
4246 Fifth Ave. 
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EVERY DOG HAS HIS DAY, EVEN IN THE DOG DAYS. 


f the age. 
NeW shoes 
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There's Age O68 


in every drop 





=— the 
developed 
ricaness and mellow, 
oli flavor that r 
ag ng brings out 


OL) OVERHOLT RYE 


Made with patient 
care and trouble— 
uarded most zealous- 
y at every step until 
ji reaches your g 
istilled and Bottled in bond by 
A. OVERHOLT & CO. Pittsburgh, Pa. 





[THE AUTOMATIC ALARM 
Jights out The house is dark and still, 
[he windows have a vacant Stare; 
the night is black, the wind is chill— 
Lights out! 


And noiselessly he climbs to where 
lhe porch roof looms—he mounts the sill. 
Forces the casing! Then, beware— 


\ flood of light springs up! A shrill 
Voice sounds! He’s touched some button 
there. 
Then, with a curse, Porch Climber Bill 
Lights out! 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 









[' any old thing will 


satisfy your thirst, 
forget Evans’ Ale. 


If you are particular enough 
toappreciate a beverage that 
sends a thrill of pleasure 
to every human sense and 
makes drinking healthful 
and inspiring, order a bottle 


of EVANS’ ALE. 





FOLLOWED EXAMPLE, 

The little boy had persisted in trying 
to. annoy all the passengers in the car. 
Atone of the stations a very fashion- 
ably dressed lady took the seat directly 
buck of him. He climbed up on the 
seat and began roguishly to wink at her. 

“Johuny,” said his patient mother, 
“you must not wink at ladies. That 


Snaughty. If you do you will never 
grow bic.” 
“Why, ma,” was the startling reply, 


“that fat man across the aisle winked 


athe lady, and heis big.” —Lippincott’s. 


SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES 


Allen's Fy 





tellove 't-Ease, the antiseptic powder. It 
rnd ins iful, smarting, tender, nervous feet, 
‘sorta 'y takes the sting out of corns and 
“Js: its the greatest comfort discovery 

ew ah _ Allen's Foot-Ease makes tight or 
aweating eel easy. It is a certain relief for 
eave’ callous, swollen, tired, aching feet. 
lndey it to Break in New shoes. Try it 
worl pont go on your vacation without a 
% ete 5 Allen’s F oot-Ease. Sold everywhere, 
Don't acceptanysubstitute, For FREE trial 


Package, address Allen S. Olmsted. Le Roy, N.Y, 


the age. 
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‘Club Cocktail 


Vivin. 

“If there is anything I am proud of,” said the actress, ‘it is the descriptive 
powers of my Sex. Once, when I was playing in Pittsburgh, my best chum went 
out to inspect some locomotive works, and here is how she described it when 
she got home: ‘You pour,’ she said, ‘a lot of sand into a lot of boxes, and you 
throw old stove-lids and things into a furnace, and then you empty the molten 
stream into a hole in the sand, and everybody yells and swears. ‘Then you pour 
it out, let it cool and pound it, and then you put in it a thing that bores holes 
in it. Then you screw it together, and paint it, and put steam in it, and it goes 
splendidly, and they take it to a drafting-room and make a blue print of it. But 
one thing I forgot—they have to make a boiler. One man gets inside and one 
gets outside, and they pound frightfully, and then they tie it to the other thing, 
and you ought to see it go!’"— Joung’s Magazine. 


A THOUGHTFUL OrFice-Boy. 
The office-boy looked at the persistent lady artist, who calls six times a 
week, and said firmly: 
“The editor’s still engaged.” 
“Tell him that doesn’t matter. I don’t want to marry him.” | 
“T haven’t the heart to tell him, miss. 
to-day.” — Sketch, 


He’s had several disappointments | 


™ all 
Philip Morris 
‘See Cigarettes: 


that have made them so popular | | 


IT IS THE AGING 
AND THE BLEND of 


here and abroad—so far ahead of 
any “‘made-by-guess”’ cocktail you | 
can get anywhere. | 


A simple secret: fine old liquors 
blended in exact proportions and 
then further aged before shipment. 


There’s an indescribable mellow- 
ness to CLUB COCKTAILS; it 
is the aging and the blend. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
standard blends, bottled, ready 
to serve through cracked ice. 


AT ALL DEALERS. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 


Hartford 
New York 


ndon 












Pure Turkish to- 
bacco — nothing 
else. Cigarette 
value plus only a 


reasonable profit. 


Proof is in the 


trying. 










Cambridge, 25¢ 

Blues, 30c 

Banquet, $1.00 
Morrissette (goldtip)25¢ 
Ambassador, 35c 


“ The Little Brown Box” 





Te, 
" Ti 
ti 




















THE COUPON CRAZE. 
Sr. PeTer.—What’s this you ’ve brought me? 
APPLICANT.—Fifty thousand coupons for a seat 
in Paradise.—Sydnev Bulletin. 


Every lever of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Birters be used in making it: insures your 
getting the very best 

C. W. Abbott 


& Co, Ualtuaore, Md. 


Binks?” 
| 
ee) 
| Binks. 
one of those London tailors could make 
a coat 


Harper's Weekly. 


Puitvate SLoCcR 


See 


JUATZ 


NEST 


BEER 
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ST aX 
The beer behind 
the triangular label 


possesses character and 
quality to a marked 
degree. 

Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 


or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
Correspondence invited direct. 


ALWAYS THE SAME 
GOOD OLD 























SARTORIAL. 
* Did you ever try a London tailor, 
asked Witherbee. 
* Yes—once, but never again,” 


“Why, Bill, I don’t 


said 
believe 
of 


fit a hencoop.” 


p int 








Puck Proofs 
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THE FIRST AFFINITY. 
By Carl Hassman., 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 13 x 19} in, 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


Smaller Size, 11 x 8 in. 


This is but one example of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for 
Catalogue with over Sixty 
Miniature Reproductions 


Address PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 


Price Twenty-five Cents. 








PALL MALL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 





Aristocrats 
“of Select 


Ancestry 


A Shilling in London 


Y A Quarter Here 





